











Seth Gitner 


Set Design 


The set crew puts together 
the amazing sets you see during 
the theater productions. I like 
set crew because you begin by 
simply nailing pieces of wood 
together, and when you finish, it 
looks like a scene that you might 
see on Broadway. The counselors 
who work at set design are 
great. They are friendly and 
helpful. Set construction is a 
great shop and will stay that way 
for the rest of Buck's Rock 
history. 


Josh Levin 


Costume Shop 


The sun is slowly rising 
across the Summer Theater. Four 
women walk together past Boys' 
Annex. They are the costume and 
makeup staff. There is Jo "not 
Jerry" Hall, Julia "not Joan" 
Collins, Helen "when will you 
bring your costume back" 
Skillicorn, and Debbie "is a" 
Gamble. 

In the Costume Shop, with a 
radio and a music library the size 
of Tower Records, Jo, Julia, 
Helen, and Debbie sew and put 
makeup on Summer Theater and 
Actor's Studio patients. 

These people have enjoyed 
their summer and all hope to come 
back next year. 


Sam Pocker 
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A meaningful discussion іп the 
Video Shop... 


COUNSELOR: Ah, the end of the 
summer is nigh....And as the 
browning leaves confirm the lost 
summers of youth and the gathering 
dawn of the real world, we stop 
for a moment, gazing with rueful 
nostalgia on the last weeks at 
Buck's Rock. 


CAMPER(newly familiar with English 
football songs): You what? You 
what? You what, you what, you 
what? Who is writing this garbage, 
I mean rubbish? Oh, it's one of 
the counselors down at Video 
waxing lyrical. Again. He's 
probably in a manic panic because 
they're still trying to edit half 
a dozen shows. And, of course, the 
end of summer is nigh. 


COUNSELOR: But it's been a very 
successful and productive summer 
in Video, with the shop becoming a 
veritable melting pot of activity 
and creativity, a true symbol for 
the American experience. 


CAMPER: Oh, here we go again.... 
Once one of these Video counselors 


D 
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starts talking, you can't stop 
him. Trying to make the Video shop 
sound like something it wasn't. 
OK, it was fun. We were there to 
record lots of stuff around camp, 
like the plays in the Summer 
Theater and Actor's Studio. The 
dance performances. The music 
concerts. The evening activities. 
We learned how to use the 
equipment, like using a video 
camera for more than just movies, 
and editing all the material 
together. We made some programs, 
like the music videos and the news 
program. What else is there to 
say? 


COUNSELOR: Well, there were... 


CAMPER: Oh god! I knew it! 
COUNSELOR: ...the valuable 
contributions made by all who 
attended the shop, ы 


CAMPER: Let's close this up while 
we can, eh? After all, the end of 
the summer is nigh. 


Jesse Apel 
Valerie Bernstein 





Mime 

First of all, we mimes wanna 
thank our beautiful, great, 
spectacular, fuzzy, segmented 
teacher. Yay Erica!! 

Three times a week, we 
congregated in the lovely dance 
studio, or the smaller clown 
shop. (We love the floor - even 
if dead bugs do fall on ЕЁ.) "It 
was in these two dens of 
creativity (as well as in the 
wonderful, fuzzy, and segmented 
brain of Erica) that our 
performance pieces evolved. 

Our first little experiment 
took us into the canvas of emotion 
paintings, and onto the stage at 
Informance. Dance Night led us 


into animal presence - a view from 
the other side of the bars, and 
Festival transported us to the 
land of a fairy tale. 

Classes, however, were open to 
everyone, and boy, were they fun 
(especially after dinner - stretch 
that food everybody)! In class we 
tansformed everything from raw 
emotions to textures to anchovy 
pizza into motion. 

At Informance, the dance staff 
posed the question - what is the 
difference between mime and modern 
dance? Well, we'll tell you. 

Mime is more amoebic! (Yay 
amoebas! ) 


Amara Baumgarten 
Mike Hammer 
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Archery Рај „+ 
Archery--the word/ćonjures 


up visions of Robin Hood 

bounding through the forest, bow 

in hand. Actually, the art of = Аб 
bow and arrow is a very relaxing 
sport. It is a sport that not 


only increases hand-eye 
coordination, but is alsoa lot e 
of fun. This year's Archery 
shop was no exception. One 


outstanding difference in this 
year's archery shop was that, 


for the first time in a number 
of years, there were inter-camp 
archery competitions. This 


year, there were two such 
competitions against Camp Kinder 
Ring, one at home and one at the 
rival camp. Aided by a greater 
number of archers over past 
years, Buck's Rock managed to do 
quite well in both 

competitions. David Danzig, the 
archery counselor, is a very 
capable teacher and a talented 
archer. So make like William 
Tell and come on down to 
archery. 
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Animal Farm 


The Animal Farm dedicates 
this year's article to all the 
animals that died. The two sheep, 
Rexie and Felicia, who died of an 
illness and the calf, Aphrodite, 
who died of a birth defect. We 
all love and miss them. 

This summer was interesting 
for all of us. No one really knew 
what to expect from the new 
staff. But now that the summer 
has come to an end we can say that 
the staff is great and, most of 
all, а lot of fun. 

We opened the summer wtih the 
first adoption meeting, then shop 
skits, the farm trip, thirteen 
nights of "cow watch" followed by 
the birth of the new calf (which 
we all missed thanks to lack of 
sleep), a day of cheese making 
from goat's milk, the farm 
breakfast, and last of all, the 
farm parade. 

The farm was a place where 
anyone could go whether they were 
happy, sad, hurt, confused, serene 
- anything. The farm, in short, 
was anything that one made it. 


Myriam Hochberg 


Faith Sugarman 











We lost to Camp Delaware too 
Basketball but we had a chance to avenge our. 
| loss when they came to Buck's Rock 


"It's not whether you win or to play. Every game we played, we 
lose, it's by how many points." got better and better. In the end, 
That was our team's slogan this I just hope we made a good showing 
year. It was always part of Lee's to those who dared to compete with 
pep talk before our games. Lee à us weavers. 


also reminded us that when we 
screwed up--not if we screwed up-- 
we shouldn't look at him. He 
wouldn't know who we were. 

Lee Hammond was our coach 
this year. Pat Riley could have 
been our coach; I still don't 
think we could have done any 
better than losing all our games. 
Let's face it: we played big 
sports camps where you spend all 
day with a basketball in your 
hands. At Buck's Rock, however, 
you often have a paintbrush or a 
welding torch in your hand. 
Neither is very useful for 
shooting a jump shot. 

Our first games this year 
were at Camp Wah-nee. We got there 
rather late, due to horrible 
directions which led us to circle 
Danbury twice. When we arrived, we 
learned that we had forfeited our 
first game. 

We then continued on to face 
Camp Pontiac, who demolished us 
even though we had big Jon 
Sadowsky. We would have pretended 
Lee was 16 years old, but he 
forgot to shave. 

After this loss, we finally 
did play Camp Wah-nee. We lost to 
them as well, but improved a lot 
in doing so. I figured that by our 
20th game, we'd be good enough to 
contend with Steve Sherman's 
junior high school team. 


Jed Silverstein 









































Yoga 


Yoga is a series of exercises 
that help you relax the body and 
mind. There are two parts to yoga; 
bending, twisting, stretching, and 
balancing is the first. You have 
to do at least two of each. This 
helps make your muscles relaxed 
and healthy. 

The second part is 
relaxation. You lie down ina 
comfortable spot and think 
wonderful, imaginative thoughts 
about yourself and your life. You 
think about all the good things 
about yourself. 

Yoga gets easier every time 
you do it, without much strain or 
effort. It truly makes you feel 
more relaxed, healthy, and happy. 

Here are some examples of 
typical exercises: 


Example One: 


Lie relaxed on the floor. Stretch 
your right arm, then your right 
leg. Now, stretch your whole right 
side. Switch to your left arm, 
your left leg, then your left 
side. Stretch your spine, twist 
and bend it. Bring your knees and 
legs above your head until you are 
resting on your spine and back. 
Then, stretch all your muscles. 
Try to concentrate on muscles that 
are usually forgotten or left out. 


Example Two: 


Lie on your back and bend your 
left leg. Then, let it drop over 
the other leg, to the side. Spread 
your arms out and turn your head 
the opposite way. This is an 
excellent way to stretch the whole 
of your spine. 


Example Three: 


Relax, focus your mind on your 
body. What part is tingling? Does 
anything feel different? Can you 
feel movement in your muscles? 
Now, tie relaxed and make sure all 
of your body is heavy. There 
should be no tension whatsoever. 
Everything is relaxed. 


Close your eyes. Dream that you 
are on a beautiful Persian carpet. 
It rises above the trees, above 
Buck's Rock. So, you can see all 
the people and it travels to your 
favorite place. You jump off your 
beautiful carpet and you explore 
the whole area. Now, you emerge 
from your favorite place to your 
favorite daydream. Think, explore, 
and feel it. Focus on yourself. 
Think of the good things about 
yourself. Think of the things that 
make you happy, that make you a 
beautiful person. Even when you 
can think of no more, you should 
try to find more positive things 
about yourself. 


Katie Hagmann 
Kate Higgins 
Sara Geti 
Brooke Bejurano 
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Tennis is not as old as fencing, 


but old enough. It is a sport 


with highly acclaimed tournaments 


such as Wimbledon, The French 
Open, and the Buck's Rock 


Classic. This summer was a great 
success on the courts because we 
got many campers out in 95 degree 
weather and worked them until they 
dropped like flies. We started an 


annual tennis tournament and 


prepared a JC for college. Last, 
but not least, Dave, Evan, and Zac 


took two "good-for-nothing" 
counselors from Colorado and 


"taught" them the fine art of . 
teaching tennis. All in all we 


had a great summer. 


Zac Ravage 





























The Blue Lagoon 


This summer has been a 
productive one for many of us. We 
worked hard to accomplish our goals 
that we set out for ourselves. 

But sometimes a break is needed 
and the water hole fulfilled that 
need. This year, with the frien- 
алу crew on deck, Sally, DOUG and 
Nigel, the water hole became the 
hot spot where we could all cool 
off and enjoy the hazy, lazy days 


of summer. Not only did it 
provide enjoyment as well as 
relaxation in the day, instruc- 
tional and lap swimming was 
offered to all swimmers in the 
morning. When the temperature 
rose and the shops heated up, the 
water hole was a refreshing place 
to be this summer. 


Marnie Goodfriend 





Josh Danzig 








Fencing 


Fencing! It's older than 
baseball! It's older than 
tennis! It's older than Steve 
Favarger! It could well be one of 
the world's most ancient sports. 
A sport of skill, strategy, and 
cunning, its roots can be traced 
back through the centuries and 
forward again until we come at 
last to the Buck's Rock Salle 
d'Armes. 

This summer, campers and 
CITs, as well as counselors and 
staff, came to the Fencing Shop 
where they were taught the art of 
fencing by "Huge Steve" and "Big 


might demonstrate flat body 
extensions or entertain them with 





Steve" (Huge Steve being head Brian Raft 
coach Steve Favarger, and Big Whether fencers were 

Steve, his trusty CIT Steven beginners wishing to learn the 
Most). Fencers could choose to basics, novices wishing to expand 
either participate in beginners' their appreciation for the sport, 
‘classes or take individual or national champions just wanting 
lessons.  Fencers could also to spar a bit, the fencing shop 
choose to come to the shop and was, and still is, a fun place to 
just hang out, where Huge Steve be. 


stories of Tonga the three-armed Steven Most and Amos Elberg 


chimp and his steam-powered epée. 

Epée and sabre were given 
equal emphasis with foil this 
year, and a fencing ladder in each 
weapon provided competition as 
well as additional excitement. 

The Fencing Shop also put 
together junior and senior teams 
that competed with other summer 
camps. As of this writing, we 
have fenced one meet with Camp 
Kinder Ring, which we won, and are 
looking forward to a meet with % 
Hillcroft and a second meet with ^ 
Kinder Ring. Who will win? Come | 
апа вее. 




















Volleyball 


Volleyball, that beach sport 
from California, has hit the East 
Coast and Buck's Rock. Most nights 
a group of people gather around 
and play a game of volleyball; I 
am one of them. 

Ching, who also works in the 
computer lab, runs our humble but 
enjoyable volleyball program. He 
heads the nightly choose-'em-up 
games and also the girls' 
volleyball team. (I would like a 
boys' one too, but there wasn't 
one this year.) 

The girls' team is smaller 
than some of the other teams they 
play. They have played two games 
this summer, but, unfortunately, 
this article was written before 





Seth Gitner 


the second one so I can only tell 
you about the first one. | 

In their match against the 
sports camp Kinder Ring, they won 
the first game but lost the last 
two. The other team had more 
players, and so in the hot July 
sun they grew less tired. We 
better get a recruiting 
department. 

All in all, it has been a good 
year for volleyball, though some 
of the English counselors confuse 
it with soccer a try to kick the 
ball over the net. 

Well, that was volleyball '89. 
"Service!" 


Jason Goldstein 





Stables 


= Hay! (Bad pun) What is the 
only shop where you can see flying 
manure and jumping in the school? 
= The stables, of course! 

Enter the world where sweet 
aromas welcome you to join in the 
fun. There are two nutty 

= counselors, Kerry and Kathy, and 
six horses, all of whom have their 
own personalities. 

A usual day consists of 
lessons in the school, which are 
quite a trip, between Kerry with 
her demonstrations and Kathy with 
= her jokes. In these classes, you 
learn to handle and control (ha!) 
the horses at different levels. 
Then, in the afternoons, we go for 
relaxing trail rides or picnic 
rides. The latter is our excuse 
for galloping, gossiping, and 
– gorging (which Bo tries to help 
with also)! 

Sometimes, instead of a 
lesson or trail ride, we go onto 
the soccer field and canter, or we 
play horsetag, which is freeze tag 
on horseback. 

е In addition to riding, ме сап 
help out with the stable work, 
which is harder than it sounds! 
All that tacking up--putting the 
heavy saddle and bridle on before 








riding--and care of the horses 
takes hard work and dedication, 
which Kerry, Kathy, Andrew and I 
all give daily. 

Even if you haven't ridden 
this summer, there are still many 
more summers left to discover. 
Hope to see you next year joining 
in the fun at the Stables. 


Jennifer Harper 


Amy Tuckett 














Many campers played soccer 
quite avidly this summer. 
Recreational games were played 
every evening at 7:00. With the 
friendly, relaxed atmosphere and 
cooler temperatures, it was a 
pleasure to just come down to the 
pitch and join in the game. 

Soccer, the most popular game 
in the world, had quite an 
international flavor. There were 
players from Britain, Colombia, 
Brazil,.France, and the USA!-and 
many different styles were seen. 

Several really great things 
happened down at the soccer pitch: 
Great friendships were made, and 
many girls as well as boys played 
regularly! Also, everyone gained 
experience and knowledge of 





strategy and rules---the tricks of 
the trade! Clinics and individual 
coaching were given during the day 
for that purpose as well. 

All our games were organized 
under the kind, witty but firm 
coaching of Graham Hey from 
England. 

Although we had excellent 
performances, we were unlucky to 
lose against Kenwood, a sports 
camp. It was a difficult game due 
to the intense heat and it was 
shortened from an hour to half an 
hour. Therefore, we didn't have 
enough time to show our stuff. 
Funny enough, after the game it 
started to become cooler! We are 
looking forward to more of these 
games. 


August 7 
Boys under 16 TOURNAMENT 
Wah-nee 


at Camp 


August 8 

Girls under 16 vs. 

Deleware HOME 

August 9 

Co-ed 12/13 year olds vs. 

Hillcroft HOME 
At press time some of these 

Scores were not yet in, but to be 

sure Buck's Rock played valiantly 

and had a good time and won them! · 


Allegra Boverman 
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As another Buck's Rock season 
draws to a close, so does the 
action of the Watermelon League. 

Many campers have assumed 
that the names of this year's 
Watermelon teams are in Latin. 
Actually, the names are words 
which have had their letters 
scrambled. Unscramble these 
anagrams, and you will discover 
familiar places and happenings at 
Buck"s Rock. 


The names: Ram Eccis 
Contil I Pubas 
Toras Coditus 
Soph Virles 
Notim Cumo Canis 
Lepis Cent Aves 





Yoram Greenburg 


In my life I have played many 
different games of baseball and 
softball, but I've never found a 
game quite like the Watermelon 
League here at Buck's Rock. 

The League is composed of 
three different kinds of players. 
For the serious player, it can be 
very competitive. For the players 
that don't really care about 
winning, it can simply be a good 
time. And finally, for the players 
who can't play very well, the 
Watermelon League is perfect. 


Jeff Samuels 
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BATMAN 


.... But the JOKER 
moves away /.... 







3,500,000 
MILES DOWN 
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BRUCE , How ABOUT 


Some coffee? 
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BATMAN RUNS 
AT THE JOKER 
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When | carefully consider the curious habits of dogs 
| am compelled to conclude 


that man is the superior animal 





When | consider the curious habits of man, . 
= 
| confess my friend, | am puzzled. 





Ezra Pound 











Evening Activities With Steve Sherman 





By Omar James 





Jesse Salber 






A group effort by 
Amos Elberg, 
Seth Gitner and 


the Ez-MAN. 
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Ripped, Plaid Shorts 





I counted the weeks from last summer to the first day 
of school. I counted the days from the first day of school 
until the last day. I counted the hours from the first day 
of summer to the first day of camp. And now I count the 
memories from the first day of camp through the last. 

Buck's Rock. What an experience! At times you think 
you'll never come back. The food is inedible, the shops 
get too familiar, and the people...well, you know you can't 
be friends with everyone! So what is it that makes me so 
sure I'll return? The atmosphere, the experience. 

The fact that you can be free and wild here and still 
handle responsibility. Yes, being away from the parents 
for a month or two does add to the fun, but that's not it. 
It's not that Buck's Rock is the only time you can wear 
that torn, scummy, four-year-old brown T-shirt and those 
ripped, plaid shorts. But it's the fact that at Buck's 
Rock you get to experiment, broaden your horizons, meet new 
people, and still keep the old friendships which%you hold 
so dear. 

It always seems that no matter where you come from or 
how long you stay at camp, the friendships you make will be 
everlasting. That's the reason the Buck's Rock experience 
goes unforgotten. 


Nancy Lainer 
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Josh Danzig 


CIT Article 


"We said we'd all go down together" 
- Billy Joel, Goodnight Saigon 


The first Monday night on the tennis court...ice 
cream...who are all these people?...Bob??...the tubing trip 
- canceled...the tubing trip - canceled again...serving - 
aaaggghhhh...Bastille night and day - we didn't sleep on 
the lawn this time, we danced/red shirts/the hokey 
pokey/the Sybil tree/we captured the flag...CITs in every 
event, it seemed, and other CITs in the front rows 
cheering...we never really lost volleyball and soccer; the 
other team just came in next to last...more ice cream on 
the tennis courts. It had a lot more meaning this 
time...snack. With no spoons for the pure grape 
jelly...tubing (third attempt) - we finally went. Hot. 
Wet. Name one person who remained in his tube the whole 
way...Boston. By bus. By van. ‘The Ben & Fred show. 
Lobsters at Rockport. The beach with creative sand 
sculptures. The lovely Suisse Chalet. Harvard. 

Shopping. JFK. Boring. Quincy Market. Food. More 
food. Whips...stuff we did...stuff on stage...the nightly 
announcement of remaining percentages...stargazing...last 
minute stuff...tennis courts again - no ice cream this 
time, but it didn't matter...we said we'd all go down 
together, and we did. We love Ed, Erica, Sally, Doug, 
Angus, Aaron, Fred. 


Shana R. Hack 











The Fourth of July 


This is the Fourth of July, the day to commemorate the 
start of the United States as an independent nation. 

The Declaration of Independence contains the ringing 
words: We hold these truths to be self evident that all 
men are created equal, that they are endowed by their 
Creator with certain inalienable rights, that among these 
are Life, Liberty and the Pursuit of Happiness. It is well 
to remember these words. It is also well to remember that 
this Declaration was conceived in ambiguity and 
contradiction. The very men who spoke of Liberty owned 
slaves, who spoke of the Pursuit of Happiness remained 
often unaware of the unhappiness of those around them. 

The country, through the efforts of its citizens has 
worked hard to overcome the discrepancies between words and 
deeds, between intentions and reality. The country has 
come a long way. But we still have a long way to go, with 
the outcome uncertain. 

America the beautiful. Yes, it is a beautiful 
country. But remember, it is not beautiful for everybody, 
it is not beautiful for those who live in Harlem and all 
the many other ghettoes, who live in rat-infested welfare 
hotels. The spacious skies. Yes, they are spacious if 
they are not releasing acid rain on our forests, if they 
shall not be populated by space platforms armed with atomic 
weapons, ready to destroy all life. Purple mountains' 
majesty. Yes if they are not obscured by the pollution 
that our automobiles, our factories release into the air. 
From sea to shining sea, if their beaches are not closed, 
littered by the garbage we are dumping into them. The 
fruited plains. Yes, if the fruit is not poisoned by our 
pesticides. The amber waves of grain. Yes, true, but it 
is also true that we have to pay the farmers to let their 
lands lie fallow whilst millions in Africa die of 
starvation. | 

Democracy: As long as there is corruption in the 
agencies of our federal, state and city governments, we 
cannot lightheartedly celebrate. As long as there is 
poverty and inequality, we cannot be content. As long as 
there is abuse of power, as long as a presidential campaign 
can be won by insulting a rival by untrue accusations, with 
innuendos or outright lies, we cannot be satisfied. As 
long as there are wars all over the world - there has been 
one war or another since the start of the century - and as 
long as they are fought with the weapons that richer 
nations provide in their greed to do business, as long as 
we cannot deny that our country, too, belongs to the league 
of the merchants of death, we should suffer from Bad 
dreams. | 
And what about education. Аз long аз young people 
support murderous mafias by buying their drug products, as 
long as young people are encouraged to be violent by what 
they learn in their classrooms, over television, through 
the media, we should ask ourselves questions. As long as 
people, young or old, think that they can improve their 











minds or allay their fears by taking drugs, legal or 
illegal, we may well wonder. 

As long as we have not learned to call the Fourth of 
July the Day of Independence, but celebrate it as the Day 
of Dependence, since we are dependent on each other, since 
all countries, whatever their flags, are dependent on each 
other, we remain blind to the realities of our world. 
Independence. We depend on each other. But we also want 
to be independent as individuals, to learn to be able to 
depend on curselves as individuals. It is not easy. There 
are forces within ourselves that we have to learn to 
control. It is well that we support all efforts to 
eliminate pollution of the air, of our rivers, of the sea, 
of our whole environment. 

But there can also be pollution within ourselves, 
pollution of the heart, pollution of the mind. These 
pollutions can only be controlled, can only be remedied by 
us as individuals. If we are to trust each other, we have 
to become trustworthy. If we are to believe in each other, 
we have to strive to be honest. If we are to help each 
other, we have to learn to be kind and friendly and 
considerate. As we celebrate the achievements of the 
nation and remain conscious of the tasks ahead, we have to 
remember that the more difficult task is a personal one. 

It entails work on ourselves, each for him or herself, 
difficult but very rewarding. We have to remember that a 
nation is composed of individuals. The nation is no better 
than the individual members who form the nation. 

Is it too grim a picture? It need not be. It should 
not be. You may belong to a generation that continues to 
take steps toward a new Fourth of July. Young people can 
be very strong. It was young people who through their 
efforts put an end to the Vietnam War, an unjust, 
indefensible war. It will probably be young people who can 
say we have continued to right what is wrong, to straighten 
out what is crooked, to establish true justice for the 
whole world, who will make "Peace on Earth" more than a 
Christmas Wish, soon to be forgotten. Who knows? You may 
be part of just such a generation. You won't be fully 
successful. But you may take steps and you may find that 
the reward can lie in the attempt. You may be part of a 
generation who will make such attempts. I wish you well. 

I hope that you can begin to look forward to a Fourth of 
July that can be celebrated without doubts, heartfelt, with 
confidence and pride. 





Buck’s Rock Bowl 


"Okay," said Ezra, the bowl host, looking up from the 
card, "For ten points, sing the first verse from the Monty 
Python Lumberjack Song." 

As I sat there trying to remember how the song went, a 
buzzer went off. 

"Pub?" Ezra called out. 

We looked at one another nervously, wondering who rang 
in. Mustering up the little courage I had, I opened my 
mouth, and from one of the dark recesses of my mind, a 
series of lyrics came pouring out. 


"I'm a lumberjack 
and I'm okay. 
I work all night 
and I sleep all day." 





The audience groaned as Ezra said, "Sorry. Close, but 
no cigar. Other teams?" 

Apparently, either not one of the teams was paying 
attention, or no one but the audience had caught my error, 
and as a result, the question went unanswered. 


Buck's Rock Bowl isn't actually that chaotic, although 
some incidents like this one did happen. (In one game, no 
one could provide the date on which Pearl Harbor was 
bombed.) Actually, if you keep your wits about you, Buck's 
Rock Bowl can be very exciting, as well as fun, even if you 
wind up with zero points at the end of the wager round. 


David Itzkoff 
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The Importance of being Guard no. 2 


Second Guard. A title with importance. A title which 
commands respect. A title which most people quickly pass 
over as they read the program for the play and see that 
there are actually three guards and not one. They, of 
course, assume that the first guard is the most important 
and that the second and third guard don't have much to do 
except follow the first guard blindly. But the second guard, 
ah, the second guard is more important than you think. 

Where would the first or the third guard be without the 
second? They would only be free floating entities swimming 
in an endless sea of actors. The second guard serves as a 
link in the chain, a voice of moderation between one and 
three. Please don't think I'm being sarcastic. I'm not. I'm 
perfectly serious. To me, being the second guard in the 
Summer Theater production of Antigone was a great 
experience. It gave me a chance to explore a different kind 
of role and to be a part of a play as a whole. Of course, 
many parts in Antigone were bigger than others, and more 
important than others, but that didn't matter to me. 

When I first saw the cast list for Antigone I was 
really excited. My name was actually on the list! But, like 
any power hungry, greedy person, I felt disappointed because 
I was only guard number two. I soon learned, though, that no 
matter how small the part is, or how unimportant it may 
seem, it is always needed. No, the director did not sit me 
down and tell me this; I learned it for myself. 

I had been sick for a number of days and I had missed 
quite a few rehearsals. It wasn't the end of the world for 
me, but I still really wanted to be there. Anyway, one of 
those times I was sick I felt well enough to just watch the 
rehearsal and not be in it. The play seemed to go pretty 
smoothly and it looked fine. 

Finally, when it was time for the first, second, and 
third guards to enter, I saw that I had been wrong. They 
acted perfectly, but something was missing. I know, I know, 
you can probably guess by now what was missing, so I needn't 
tell you. I just felt great. I knew I was needed. 

So, for all you people out there who get really 
disappointed because the name of the role you play has a 
number in it, or because you only have three lines to say-- 
don't feel bad. Just remember this: some day that big part 
will come along and when it does, you do your best to fill 
IE. 

And hey! Guess what! I just tried out for A Midsummer 
Night's Dream! When I saw the cast list I couldn't believe 
it! At the bottom of the list was that role Tiveqgeen 
waiting for: "Other Court Attendant." 


~ Alex Weider 








Hiroshima 


It is well that we should remember Hiroshima. It is 
well that we pledge ourselves to work for a world where 
such utter destruction cannot occur. It is well to remember 
that we are not alone in our efforts, that thousands and 
thousands of people, young and old, all over the world in 
many countries, join hands in a common endeavor: "Not ever 
again! Not ever another Hiroshima or Nagasaki!" 

But in all this, we should remember that ever since 
the bomb was dropped, there has not been one moment when 
Wars were not raging. In fact, right now, wars are being 
fought, as they have been fought, with as many dead and 
wounded and maimed, deprived and starving, as the victims 
of the bomb. And what is more, many of these wars are 
fought with weapons that our country and other countries 
have permitted to be supplied to warring nations. It is 
also important to remember that, at this moment, our 
country and other countries are busy at work to develop new 
weapons, new machines of destruction, more powerful, more 
devastating than the atomic bomb. We sell weapons--often in 
a round about way. We call it proliferation. We don't like 
it; we know the implications, but we don't know what to do 
about it. There is money in it and we know that the desire 
for money is universal. We speak of free enterprise, but we 
do not yet know how to control that either so that it may 
eventually benefit all humankind. All of this is carried 
out with the silent or open consent of all of us who are 
paying for the manufacture of these weapons, now or in the 
future, often without being aware of what we are doing and 
without protesting the spending of our assets in this way. 
We give a lot of thought to these destructive efforts. In 
our laboratories and universities--not only in this country 
but all over the world--a lot of thought is given to these 
destructive and dangerous efforts, with inventions 
following new inventions. But not enough thought is given 
to finding ways to solve conflicts between nations without 
resorting to wars, to violence and destruction. 

We are not sufficiently aware that these efforts have 
to be made by everybody, individually also. A great Persian 
philosopher, who lived five hundred years before the birth 
of Christ, Zoroaster Zarathustra, saw the world divided 
between two principles: the principle of life, creativity, 
understanding, and compassion, of all that is good, 
represented by Ahura Mazda, The Wise Lord, and the 
principle of death, of destruction, of violence, of all 
that is not good, which he named Ahriman, the Evil Spirit. 
And Zoroaster taught that every time one person finds a way 
to do something that is right or good, he or she 
strengthens the forces of Ahura Mazda on earth. Every time 
by commission or omissions, the opposite is done, it adds 
to the forces of Ahriman, the forces of evil in this world. 

= On this day, when we vow to help abolish all wars and 
all weapons to wage wars, we should also vow, each one of 
us, to strengthen the forces of Ahura Mazda within 
ourselves, and to defeat the forces of Ahriman, by doing 





what we consider right, by trying to solve our conflicts 
not by angry acts of force or violence, but by the peaceful 
way of persuasion. The way to abolish wars begins within 
ourselves. It begins there, but it should not end there; 
that is what our candlelight procession symbolized. 





Aurelia Caillarec 
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Сап You Say ‘Adobe?’ 


What do you think about when you hear the word 
"adobe"? 


A) A Mexican jumping bean 

B) A hera of llamas 

C) The main ingredient in last night's dinner 
D) A house made of mud 


Who do you think would make an adobe? 
A) The tooth fairy 
B) Your Aunt Esther from Miami 


C) Native American Indians 
D) Dan Quayle on a rainy day 


What do you use an adobe for? Where would you see an adobe? 


A) To hold pictures A) At your local K-Mart 
B) To live in B) In Iceland 

C) To hold ant-eaters C) At Buck's Rock 

D) To dam rivers D) Under your bed 


What is an adobe made of? 


A) Sugar, spice, and everything nice 

B) Earth, clay, and straw 

C) Old Buck's Rock birthday cakes 

D) All the vegetables you never ate at dinner 


Buck's Rock learned the answers to these and other 
questions on Sunday, July 30, when Bolivian-born architect, 
Gustavo (Gus) Tejerino, visited the Ceramics Shop to head a 
workshop on adobe. 

Much of the world, especially South and Central 
America, lives in adobe houses, but for many at Buck's 
Rock, our first introduction to adobe was this workshop. 
Gus showed slides of his work in rebuilding adobe houses in 
Mexico after the disastrous earthquake there, then led 
campers and counselors to dive feet-first (literally) into 
adobe mixing, squishing the mixture of earth, clay, straw, 
and water through their toes. 

Some of the adobe was formed into bricks, left to dry 
in the sun. The rest was packed onto a framework of cord, 
twigs, and branches to form the walls of a three-sided 
structure, pegged together from branches gathered around 
the camp, on the slope overlooking the shop. 

Work continued on the adobe house even after"tus, left 
camp, and as this article is being written (in the shade of 
an adobe wall) the crew has just returned from the garden 
with more earth. 

Oh, and the answers to the questions? D, C, B, C, B. 
But then you knew that, didn't you? | 

Naomi Cook 
Christina Fischer 
Sandra Platt 





As I stood before the Gong one day, I realized that 
was swaying in the breeze. I thought, if the Gong sways 
a breeze, then maybe it could fall off again in a gust. 
could just imagine the Gong rolling down the small knoll 
that it presently overlooks, uprooting a tree or squashing 
somebody as it goes, people scattering all around. And I 
could just imagine it crashing through the Canteen, once 
again. I could also imagine Lou announcing that there 
would be no water pressure and no showers for the remainder 
of the day, as the Gong had somehow managed to reach the 
water pumps and had rolled through then. 

It suffices to say that I was able to rid myself of 
these thoughts. The Gong remains a pillar of everlasting 
strength and stability. 
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Josh Berson 








Canteen 


Where elsé in camp are approximately 7,500 sodas sold 
per summer? What about an estimated 500 bags of popcorn? Or 
a reported number of 1,500 bags of chips? How do you 
explain the sale of close to 1,650 toiletries all summer 
long? 

Why the CANTEEN of course! Have you ever wondered how 
much ice cream is sold in a boiling hot summer? According 
to Matt Sherman, co-head of the Canteen, about 4,500 ice 
cream treats were sold in the summer of 1989, and 6,000 
candy items were also sold over the summer. 

Have you wondered about what would happen if the 
Canteen did not sell all it's perishable items over the 
summer? According to Mr. Sherman, "Because Buck's Rock 
hibernates for the winter, our distributor buys back any un- 
opened merchandise. 

At the Canteen we just try to give people delicious 
items at a resonable price. 


Sam Pocker 
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About Food 





Alas, what various tastes in food 

Diride the human brotherhood! 

Birds in their little nests agree 

with Chinamen, but not with me. 

Colonials like their oysters hot, 

their omelets heavy - 1 do not. 

The French are fond of slugs and frogs, 
the Siameze eat puppy dogs. 

The Spaniard, I have heard it said, 

eats garlic, by itself, on bread. 

In Italy, the traveller notes 

with great disgust, the flesh of goats 
appearing on the table d'hotes: 

and even this natives spoil 

by frying it in rancid oil. 

In Maryland they charge like sin 

for nasty stuff called terrapin. 

Even here at Buck's Rock when it's time to eat, 
that is if you can find a seat. 

We feed you 'till you want to die 

on lasagna and beef and chicken pot pies. 
And when you summon strength to cry, 
"What else is there that I can try?" 
с.І.Т.!в stare at you in mild surprise, 
and point to where the tuna lies, 
providing you don't mind the flies. 

I dare not ask abroad for tea, 

no coffee drinker can dine with me: 

and all the world is torn and*rent 

by varying views on nutriarent. 

But no matter where in the world you go, 
through dessert heat, or blizzards an snow, 
there's always one place that's easy to find, 
usually of the 24 hour kind. 

Yes, Uncle Ronnies is the place to be, 
for a Big Mac, fries and a cup of tea. 
Only....... E don't like hamburgers! 
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PYGMALION 
by George Bernard Shaw 


THE CAST 
(in order of appearance) 


Clara Eynsford-Hill....... .....Carolyn Bauer 
Mrs. Eynsford-Hill............... Hayley Finn 
Freddy Eynsford-Hill............ Derek Milman 
Eliza Doolittle.................Sara Zimbard 
Colonel Pickering.......... .Charlie Alterman 
Henry HigginS........... .......Alex Korahais 
Mrs. Реагсе............ сона ње Lisa Sklar 
Alfred DOOLLEELE. ләнәти Greg Licht 
Mrs, Higgins........ әтли кктә a ass Rebecca Hart 
Parlormaid...................Gillian Pachter 
Professor Nepommuck.......Daniel Finkelstein 
Но5%........................Мах1тш1111ап Frey 
HOSTESS موم وم‎ nun و وم و‎ з жапе» э в єз а Blair Sachs 
коотпап...........................йепайу Rein 
ви&1ег.........................биг1оп Manber 


Bystanders and Guests at the Ball........... 
Phyllis Asher 
Ari Bassin 
Jesse Bonderman 
Daniel Finkelstein 
Maximillian Frey 
Gillian Pachter 
Blair Sachs 
Josh Selig 
Rachel Sherman 
Valerie Tocci 
VIOLIRLSE әләт əə ğı e ê ere we eê Gillian Pachter 


Directed by Kate Harper 
Set Design by Robert Alan Harper 
Lighting Design by Theodore Koski 
Sound Design by Eileen Tague 
Costume Design by Julia L. Collins 
Debbie Gamble 
Joanne Hall 
Helen Skillicorn 
Master Electrician: Alan Steremberg CIT 
Sound Technician: Merlyn Thompson 
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Master Carpenters: Christine Ellis 
Christopher O"Leary 
Alden Peterson 
Stage Manager: Sarah Elizabeth Lyons UC 
Assistant Stage Manager: Gurion Manber 
Ball Music Composed by Kurt Coble 
Light Board Operator: Andrev Rosin 
Sound Operators: Luke Miller CIT 
Nick Joseph 
Set Crew: Jason Rothenberg 
Jason Baumgarten * 
David Goldson 4 
Steven Nissman 
LSD Crew: Nick Joseph 
Luke Miller CIT 
Alan Steremberg CIT 
Dressers: Jessica Campbell 
Wendy Diskin 
Sara Gottesman 
Jackie Shapiro 
Nina Wolarsky 
Makeup: Meredith Atlas 
Julie Harris 
Melanie Swerdlic 
Kimako X. Trotman 
Dana Warfield 
Jessica Campbell 
Wendy Diskin 
Sara Gottesman 
Jackie Shapiro 
Nina Wolarsky 


Director's Note: For Richard, who gave me 
the gift of language and freed me from my 
inner silence. 


Special Thanks: Alice Forrester, Doug Fogel, 
Dick Nodell, Lou Simon, Bill Russo, The Pub 





Shop, and the MuShed. 


Waltz Quartet: Jessica Meyer 6 
John Newsome 
Gillian Pachter 
Kimako X. Trotman 


Setting: England in the early 1900s 
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IN THE MUSIC SHED 


HAPPY BIRTHDAY — AUGUST 14 
WALTER! 
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Chris Sanborn 
(3) 
Matt Schwartz 
(9). 
Josh Seelig 
(6) 
Rebecca Sgan-Cohen 
(6,8) 
Steve Sherman 
(1,2,4,7) 
Jed Silverstein 
(4). 
Peter Siniawer 
(4,5,7) 
Elizabeth Stein 
(6) 
Adam Traum 
(1,9,10) 
Joshua Trauner 
(4) 
Kimako X. Trotman 
(2,4,6,7) 
Amy Tuckett 
(6) - 
David Ullman 
(4,7,9,10) 
Danielle Webb 
. (6) С 
Richard White 
| (4,6) 


Bass, Drums 
Guitar 
Violin 
Flute 
Percussions 
Tuba 

Piano 

Cello 

Bass guitar 
Trombone 
Cello, Piano 
Violin 
Guitar 
Cello 


Trumpet, Drums 


SPECIAL THANKS TO: 











JAZZ NIGHT CONCERT, AUGUST 14, 1989 





Monday, 8:30 PM 


Eve - Adam Traum 
Quartet # 1 


Traces - Buie, Cobb, Gordy 
Band X 


Blue: Bossa- Kenny Durham a 
Band 


kk Clown Entree xx 


Peter"s Piece - Peter Siniaver 
Piano solo 


The Middle Countr 
Vomen Ai Heping 
Sunflover 


(Chinese) - Valter Lee 





Orchestra 


Satin Doll - Duke Ellington 
Improv-Combo | 


Summertime - George Gershwin 
Improv-Combo 


Mack the Knife - Kurt Weill 
Improv-Combo 





The Everlovin' Pub Shop (Hurrah!) 


Merlin and LSD Crew Two Andean Pieces - Walter Lee 





Maintenance Crew La Plaza 
Nursing- for Liz Allen Imagen 
Kitchen Staff- For Sylvie Kinnear 

Silkscreen- for Ben Rosenberg and Lynn Barnett Trio 


Clown Shop- Fred Yockers (for supplying the clowns) 
WBBC- Steve Ansell 
Claire Neretin's Leather Shop 
Staging Crew i Stri ЕР “ 
Photo Shop- for Adam Traum ET earls terry Oy 
Batik and Sewing | 
Wood Shop- for Percussion Instruments Mop - Kurt Cob 
Athletics- for Lee Hammond Band mE 
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Girls’ House Upstairs 
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Girls Terrace 1 

















Girls’ Terrace 2 





s[3c) Jsndny 





میا 
— 
— 
t‏ 
` 
— 
— 
— 
— 
.* 











sńog 1sn6ny 











sirejsdf) əsnoH ,sáog ^^ 








nn nn 








xouuy SÁO 














e 
SRR 


Boys’ Cabins 
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Boys’ Shops 
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Kitchen 
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More August Girls 














humanity i love you because you 


are perpetually putting the secret of 
life in your pants and forgetting 
it's there and sitting down 
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e.e. cummings * . 














Co-Editor in Chief 


"Talking so fast, all at the same time searching for 
words. It's all about the same thing, underneath the 
disguise, and just like I said, if you're looking for 
answers, open your eyes." 

-Joe Walsh 


Searching for words. That's what I'm doing. I don't 
want to talk about the title, or about being "Co-Editor in 
Chief." How do you describe what it's like working on 
yearbook? 

It's a draining, hard, schizophrenic experience, but 
we do it every year. There's always one point during 
yearbook production when you don't think that it's going to 
happen. You just don't think that it's going to come 
together, and collation becomes an impossible deadline. 

Then, one day, everything is OK, and you know that it 
will get done. 

Another thing about working on yearbook is that at 
certain stressful times, it makes you turn into a strange, 
green, bug-eyed, raving, drooling, screaming creature. 

It's not a pretty sight. Eventually, when you're not as 
stressed out, you turn back into a person, but for a while 
it can get scary. 

I'd like to thank all the editors for putting up with 
that strange raving creature. I'd especially like to thank 
some people, who know who they are, for helping and 
listening outside of Pub. I have to thank the Pub 
counselors, who waited for divider quotes which came in two 
days late, Pub articles which came in four days late, and 
editorals which came in almost five days late. Oh yes, I 
also have thank Maryn. (I almost forgot.) We actually got 
through this without killing each other. 


love and kisses, 


Mike 
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Co- Writing Editor 


"Here, could you type this?" 

"Wanna help heat-wrap the pages?" 

"Who edited this?!?" 

These are only just some of the things that the other 
writing editors and I had to deal with. The work was never- 
ending, but in the end, I guess everything that we did 
amounts to something. That something is a heavy, heaping, 
200 page, yearbook called - ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPORSTUVWXYZ and 
a_few pictures and photographs. 

"That's what it's called?!?" asked anyone I told the 
name to. I must admit, it's not exactly the shortest name 
we ever had, but its definitely memorable. 

As a writing editor, there were many different jobs to 
do. I mostly did shop articles, but still I worked on other 
things, such as poetry, prose, and stories. 

Because this is my second year working on the 
yearbook, I had a better idea of what I was doing, and I 
hope that "Alphabet and a few pictures and photographs" 
turns out okay. 


Rich 
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Co-Writing Editor 


I would like to say something deep and particularly 
relevant about this summers's yearbook, but I cannot think 
of anything at the moment; so, I'll just say whatever comes 
to mind and hope that something relevant does pop up. 

When I first applied for the position of writing 
editor, I wasn't quite sure what the eventual turn-out 
would be, and I wasn't even sure of what I would be doing 
as a writing editor. Needless to say, I was very surprised 
to find one Friday morning that there were to be six 
writing editors on the yearbook. The writing counselors 
insisted that a large editorial staff would serve to make 
the yearbook process more fun. I was of the opinion that 
"Too many cooks spoil the broth." 

A second surprise came when I learned that the 
yearbook title was to consist of the alphabet and a few 
pictures and photographs strewn about the cover. I like 
the idea, but it is rather a departure from a usual 
yearbook title. 

What I've been trying to say (in case it's not clear 
by now) is that this yearbook was full of surprises and 
unforseen "curves in the road." But I think these curves 
have been part of excitement in making the yearbook. In 
fact, many of them have made'the yearbook more fun. The 
fact that there were many writing editors allowed me to 
spend more time relaxing from the all-too-hectic Pub Shop. 
I hope that they add to your excitement in reading the 
yearbook. 

On a final note, Robert Heinlein once said about his 
writing for literary magazines, "They didn't want it good; 
they wanted it Tuesday." I think this yearbook is good and 
Tuesday. 

There, I've said something relevant. Now, where do I 
put this to be laid out? 


M 
y 
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Josh Berson 
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Art and Layout Editor 


T. Liked 

Bena Art- 
Lovo Editor. 
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Се. 
Onda Fun. 





Ana special thanks to Noah- fac 
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Art and Layout Editor 


Uggh. Another camp session, another eight weeks of fun-filled... 
uh... Publications. This year, although I didn't spend as much time 
in Pub as I did last year, was probably my most productive year at 
Buck's Rock. For once, the Publications staff was made up almost 
entirely of people who were here the previous year. This made it 
easier to get acquainted (or reacquainted) with the counselors, and 
so I was able to get to work much faster. 

My first endeavor this year was "The Shadow Returns" , followed 
by "Speech Impediments" , both of which appeared in the intriguingly- 
titled Tappan Zee lit mag. I also did a cover design, but, because of 
some unspoken law, I'm not allowed to have any drawing make it to the 
cover of any magazine. It did go on the title page, though. 

Then there was Gangway!, for which I provided the name and color 
scheme. It also included what I think was probably my best cartoon 
work this year, "Batman in: Another Stupid Hostess Advertisement" 

Next in line was Pterodactyl, the lit mag in which I was the 
only camper to do any layout. It was at this time when I decided what 
position I would apply for when yearbook came around. 

Finally, after weeks of waiting, work finally began on (take a 
deep breath now) ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPORSTUVWXYZ and a Few Pictures and 
Photographs (gasp! wheeze!) I'll admit, my inital reaction to the 
length of the editors' list was quite negative, but when work 
actually started, I found my reaction was hasty, and work really was 
fun. i 

I'd like to take time out right now to thank: 


Laura, Jen, and Sandro, for being supportive, for listening to my 
gripes, and for helping me with the crossword puzzles. 


Mike and Fons, for not getting angry when I screwed up PMT's that 
they spent long (?) hours working on. 


Rick, for playing Spit with me when work was slow. 


Maryn, for finishing off the Cool Ranch Doritos which I had no idea 
what to do with. 


Ian, for agreeing that the Who song was really "Squeeze Box". 


Everybody in the shop on Friday afternoons, for listening to my radio 
show. 


Gosh, so many people to thank, and so little space. Well, my 
prophecy from last year came true. I did enjoy 1989, and 1990 should 
be my best year ever, if this trend keeps up. Maybe next year I can 
be a Pub CITIT... 


Your ever-lovin" Art and Layout editom, 


Can id THD 
Duh-Vid 
(who neglected to invite Flyz-Nor, Xandor and Lo-Rah to his Baaah- 
Mitzvah and deeply regrets it, and will have to live with the empty 
feeling for the rest of his life. Sniff. Poor child.) 











Assistant Art and Layout Editor 


Hello to all of you who are courteous enough to take 
time out of your busy schedules to read an editorial by a 
lowly editor. It is my first summer here at Buck's Rock, 
and as an August camper, I am really lucky to have landed 
this position. When I first applied for an editorship, I 
never thought that they would pick me. I was wrong. The 
nice people here at the Pub Shop (which incidently is the 
best shop in camp) scooped me up under their wing, and here 
I am today. 

For those of you who have no idea what an art and 
layout editor does, we basically layout the entire 
yearbook, putting pictures and drawings in places where 
they seem appropriate. We might also do drawings for the 
shop articles. I personally have five shop article 
drawings. Doing these were a lot of fun, because we could 
do silly drawings or sketches. 

I can't write too long an editorial, which is good, 
because I've run out of ideas. In closing, I'd just like to 
say that it was a very productive four weeks for me. 

Also, I'd like to thank a couple of really nice guys: 
Mike and Fons of the layout department, for putting up with 
me and answering all my questions; my superiors, David and 
Matt, the Art and Layout editors; and all three of you that 
read this far without turning the page. 


Pete de Tagyos 





Co-Production Editor 

















Co-Production Editor 





When I first got the job as Production Editor, I 
didn't think it would be hard. In fact, I thought it was 
going to be simple. All I thought it would be was printing 
on the presses. Well, I was very wrong. 

Being a Production Editor was no simple task, -but it 
was incredibly fun. I met new people, and got togwork with 
then. 


I hope I get the same chance next year. 


Greg Licht 
Co-Production Editor 








A picture is worth a 1000 words 


Photo Editors 
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| am surprised to see that the ocean is still going on...... 


Anne Sexton 








Self Discovery 





Each year we at Buck's Rock face many new challenges 
and new beginnings. The summer of '89 was certainly going 
to be no exception to the rule; of that there was no 
doubt. We would have been kidding ourselves if we had said 
we had no fears or reservations--with so many new campers, 
staff and new responsibilities, it was inevitable. Our 
main concern was how we were going to best be able to guide 
you, the campers, through your journey of discovery. How 
could we best assist the many new staff members in making 
the transition from the real, and sometimes harsh, outside 
world into what we believe to be the warm and nurturing 
teaching environment that is Buck's Rock? We hope that to 
a large extent we have succeeded. 


As the summer draws to a close, we hope that you have 
a clearer sense of what Buck's Rock is all about. We hope 
that we have allowed you the space and time to discover a 
little more about yourselves. At this time you have more 
than just wet your lips with the excitement of achieving 
success, and the satisfaction and fulfillment of completing 
projects in so many of the mediums offered (and to such a 
high standard!). You have tasted the incredible f ling of 
being part of a performing ensemble such as theat#r, dance, 
clowning, mime or music, and, as the fall and winter months 
approach, you will have time to fully digest and appreciate 
all of these wonderful experiences. 














“ 


We began by offering you everything possible and then 


allowing you to make your choices. We hope that you leave 
Buck's Rock with not only some fine projects and wonderful 
memories, but more importantly a greater feeling of self 


esteem and self confidence, a greater sense of who you are 


and where you might want to go. 


Lastly, ve hope that you have made many friendships 
that will endure not only the rest of your adolescent years 
but carry you way beyond. The concern we show for one 


another and the respect we give to our peers' individuality 


is to us one of the most important lessons in life. If 
Buck's Rock has in any way helped you to understand and 
feel. a little closer to one another, then we have indeed 
succeeded. 


má love 
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Of Buck's Rock, Love, and Magic 


Before the gong, before the Boys' House and Girls' 
House, and well before the first group of campers arrived 
here in 1943, there existed a Buck's Rock. It dwelt in the 
minds and the hearts of its creators, Ernst and Ilse 
Bulova. Educators, first in Germany and then in England, 
the Bulovas had a vision of what learning and teaching could 
be all about. They imagined a place where children would be 
respected for their potential, and where teachers would be 
free to teach in an atmosphere that fostered creativity. 
They believed that creativity could flourish in an 
environment that provided youngsters with freedom of choice 
and that provided teachers with the tools, supplies, and 
equipment they needed to carry out their mission. 


The camp that Ernst and Ilse envisioned resembled no 
other summer camp in America. Most camps back then taught 
little besides sports, nature, arts and crafts (clay, 


popsicle sticks, paint by numbers, lanyards, etc, etc.), and 
"group living" (which, freely translated, meant 
"regimentation"). Buck's Rock would turn all of that 


around. It would emphasize creative achievement, individual 
expression, and work--be it farming or construction or 
artistic projects in specially designed studios and 
workshops. Instead of forcing children to do what they did 
all year round--learn because adults compelled them to-- 
Buck's Rock would make learning so challenging and so 
stimulating that few children could resist becoming involved 
in its activities. In the process they would experience the 
triumph of high accomplishment. 














The Bulovas guided the growth of Buck's Rock, shop by 
shop and dormitory by dormitory. Campers who worked on the 
ССС (Capable Construction Crew), a popular activity in the 
early years of the camp, built many of the buildings now in 
use. When Sybil and I took over as directors, we and our 
associates continued to build new facilities and to upgrade 
existing ones. But we considered ourselves custodians of 
something far more valuable and lasting than the physical 
structures of Buck's Rock. The Bulovas had passed on to us 
a philosophy of learning and living and working together 
that is as strong and as vibrant today as it has ever been. 
That philosophy sets Buck's Rock apart from all other 
institutions of its kind and accounts for its unique spirit 
and atmosphere. 


For a camp that lacks a good old camp song, an 
authorized camp sweat shirt, official camp colors, or even a 
camp cheer, Buck's Rock has inspired the love and loyalty of 
thousands upon thousands of campers and staff. Its alumni 
stretch across the nation and across the world. They look 
back upon their summers at Buck's Rock with more than 
nostalgia or maudlin sentimentality. Ask them what made 
their experience such a special one and you'll get а 
different answer from each one of them. Yet almost all will 
agree that it was the spirit of the camp (not to be confused 
with camp spirit) that affected them most profoundly. 

How does one begin to describe the Buck's Rock spirit? 
It is Ernst Bulova, still vigorous and dynamic at age 87, 
ot ering the camp with an address on July 4. It is the 
CIT's on Bastille Day celebrating a French holiday by 
dancing to American rock music. It is losing at inter-camp 
games but still feeling great because "everyone! 5 a winner 
at Buck's Rock." It is not having to go swimming if you 
don't want to. It is engaging only in those activities that 
you do want to. It is the summer theater mounting 
productions of Pygmalion, Antigone, and Midsummer Night's 
Dream with costumes, sets, and lighting and sound to knock 
your socks off. It is Al the baker's chocolate chip cookies 
and challah and apple strudel and Al the chef's lasagna and 
barbecued chicken and spaghetti and meatballs competing with 
all the CARE packages from home laden with cup o'soups, 
twizzlers, triscuits, biscuits, and who knows what else. 


Buck's Rock is intensity. In two brief months we 
accomplish more than most educational institutions 
accomplish in a year: in the performing arts areas this 
summer we presented eight theatrical productions, two dance 
recitals, two concerts and one jazz recital, and two clown 
performances; our publications department produced two 
newspapers, two literary-art magazines, a comic жо, ап 
orientation booklet, and this magnificent yearbook; the 
output of our shops was overwhelming, with an abundance of 
work produced in sewing, metalsmithing, photo, leather, 
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print, ceramics, art, batik, silkscreening, sculpture, 
weaving, glass, and wood; our radio station kept us 
entertained and informed throughout the summer while our 
video department provided us with documentary records of the 
summer's events. Add to all of this our programs in 
farming, pioneering, and sports as well as our numerous 
trips and splendid evening activities and you have to wonder 
how we found the time to accomplish all that we did. 


Buck's Rock is also a place for idealism and generosity 
of spirit. If we are to overcome the selfishness and sleazy 
ethics of the 80's we must re-examine our emphasis on 
materialism and other conventional forms of success and look 
at the world with a fresh vision. Our emphasis must shift 
from getting ahead by stepping on others to enriching our 
lives by learning from others, from approaching people in 
aggressive, competitive ways to responding to them in ways 
that are loving and caring. While self understanding and 
self acceptance are major goals of our program we hope too 
that our campers will gain a sense of belonging and will 
feel a need to make a positive contribution to society as a 
whole. 


On Hiroshima Night, for example, many of you vowed to 
use your talents and your energies to make this world a more 
just and compassionate place for all people everywhere. 
Listening to you, I felt somewhat hopeful but I also had 
some reservations. Could a horrible event like the 
Hiroshima bombing happen again? It depends. There are many 
forces that are beyond our control but some that we can 
control directly. For example: Shall we use our precious 
gift of language to hurl mean, spiteful, angry words at each 
other or to foster beauty, harmony, and understanding?...Can 
we accept the fact that we are all different and that there 
is nothing wrong with diversity?...Will we ever abandon the 
self-serving belief that our way is the blessed way, the 
only true, inspired, and divine way?...Dare we consider our 
own human needs to be more important than anyone else's and 
then feel justified in using our superior power to squelch 
others?...Must we persist in desiring what is not rightfully 
ours and then pursue its attainment by fair means or foul? 


So long as we allow hate and suspicion and jealousy and 
greed to dictate our responses to others, so long as we 
would hold others to a higher standard of conduct than we 
hold ourselves, so long as we use our superior size or 
strength to bully, intimidate, threaten or hurt others, so 
long as we resort to weapons--be they arms or fists or clubs 
or knives or guns or bombs--to resolve our differences, for 
so long will we have to live with the threat of war, the 
likelihood of slaughter, and the possibility that the human 
race will one day wipe itself off the face of this planet. 
Such a scenario can be avoided but it will take courage. It 
must begin with an honest appraisal of what lurks within our 








own hearts. If we can allow our natural love and kindness 
and compassion to overrule our equally natural hatred and 
cruelty and selfishness then peace can prevail. 


For many, Buck's Rock has been a haven from the so- 
called "real world" where crime and violence and aggression 
prevail. Here, for two brief months, we try to call upon 
the best that we have within us, we try to deal with others 
not in anger or spite or vindictiveness but with gentleness 
and understanding. Sybil, who died last fall, was the 
embodiment of our noblest instincts. She strove to 
transform ideals into realities. More than anything else, 
she wanted people to feel that here at Buck's Rock they 
could be themselves; that they would be accepted for being 
who they were and respected for being what they were--so 
long as they did not attack or hurt or harm others. Sybil 
was one of those rare human beings who was totally free of 
malice or deceit or anger. She always managed to see the 
good in others. A dear friend described her with these 
words, which are now inscribed on her tombstone: "HER LOVING 
WONDROUS WAYS MAGICKED THE GOODNESS INTO AND OUT OF 
OTHERS." Buck's Rock, under Sybil's leadership, enjoyed 
many days of love and magic. 


Sybil's spirit, like the spirit of Buck's Rock, can 
never die. Both represent something so universal, so true, 
so essential that they will live on forever in the minds and 
hearts of all whom they touched. They remind us of the best 
that we are capable of becoming. They call upon us to dare, 
to strive, to attempt the impossible. They urge us to find 
meaning in our lives and to make the connection between our 
lives and those of the entire human family. They shun 
cynicism and despair. They sing instead of hope and joy and 
beauty and the wonder of human existence. Separately and 
together they celebrate and validate the dream that Ernst 
and Ilse Bulova brought to these enchanted woods of 
Connecticut so many, many years ago. 
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At the end of the summer, you may well ask yourself: 
"What have I learned? Have I changed? What do I believe 
in now? Will my present beliefs stay with me? Will they 
change?" 

You might, occasionally, on special occasions, ask 
such questions of yourself, only to discover that nobody 
can really answer them for you. You will find that you 
must arrive at answers yourself, answers that satisfy you, 
if only temporarily. 

I think, I know because I ask myself such questions 
not only at the end of a summer but at the approaching end 
of my life. I would like to share my answers with you. 

You might want to consider some of them, if only to ask 
yourself new questions. 

What do I believe in, I ask. And I say to myself: I 
believe in Life. And I believe in Mountains. What do I 
mean? What do I mean by Belief in Life? I believe in life 
because it is mysterious. Why do I live just at this time 
and not in 1789 when a parisian crowd stormed the Bastille, 
an event you celebrated on the fourteenth of July 1989? Ог 
why not at the time when Galileo spoke defiantly the 
words: "E pur si muove." Would I have applauded or 
condemned or remained indifferent? Or why not forty 
thousand years ago, when men decorated the walls of the 
Altamira Caves and painted the animals they encountered and 
hunted? Or, for that matter, why not on one of the 
billions of planets that circle suns a thousand times 
bigger than our sun? Why do I live just at this time and 
space? What marvellous coincidence, what inscrutable 
accident! I believe in life in its strange beginnings in 
an infancy that I and everybody can only remember in 
fragments, its definite, inevitable, irreversible ending. 
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And so I believe in existence, not designed, not planned 
with a purpose, but unintended and unpremeditated. To 
wonder at its mystery is exhilarating in its futility. 

Do you, at times, wonder also, share these thoughts 
only to dismiss them as burdensome impediments, as I often 
do? You seem to me to be right if you do, you might be 
wrong if, at silent moments, they never occur to you. 

And I believe in Mountains. Why? To climb them has 
no purpose. You enjoy the view for a very short time if 
clouds do not obscure it. You put your life in jeopardy. 
But, as you climb, you remind yourself that one's life is 
always in jeopardy. A little incident can end it. And, 
yet, climbing you are taking risks, you are relying on a 
rope that may be frayed, on the weather that may suddenly 
change. But for these very reasons, you enjoy the clean 
air more, the deep breaths you take, the cold wind that 
blows from the glacier, the sun's reflection in a thousand 
snow crystals, the hardness of the rocks, the blue of the 
sky above and of the ice at your feet, the sight of the 
green valleys far below you. You may even like the chances 
you are taking and the bright eye of danger. You cherish 
life, you love to be alive, you again become determined to 
fill it with all you have at your disposal, to share it 
with others, as you pursue your solitary climb. It is all 
in the past for me, but the memory and the love for 
mountains persist. 

You can experience these feelings, provoke these 
thoughts by walking peacefully through woods and looking up 
at the trees that were grown before you were born and that 
might survive you by a hundred years. It may happen to you 
as you wander along a beach, listen to the music of the 
surf, look up at glistening palms. It may happen as you 
stroll across a meadow or stroke the soft fur of an 
animal. It may happen as you look up at a starry sky with 
its billions of suns in the endless universe that knows not 
of us and that we shall never really know. We may marvel 
at the differences between us, at the fact that no two 
people are alike and though we may try to come as close as 
possible to some, we can never fully understand each other 
since we can hardly understand ourselves. 

Do you marvel? I wish it for you. To marvel, not too 
often, but at moments, sometimes. It need not be reaching 
the top of a mountain. It can be the sight of a sunset, 
the moon and the stars, the wind and the rain, the air you 
breathe, the water you feel, a friendship you formed, a 
person you learned to love and whom you probably met by 
accident, that may have never occured but for chance and 
coincidence. 

And so I wish for you that you may share my 20 my 
faith in life, of its mysteries and occurrences, © at you 
may have willed or that may have come to you unintended, 
unexpected, unlooked for. I wish for you that, at times, 
you may cherish these moments, cherish the miracle of life, 
“the randomness of existence. Р 

This is my wish to you who shared this summer with 
each other at Buck's Rock, the place that gave me the 
opportunity to have shared this summer with you. 


Ernst Bulova 
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